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A STEALTWy HAND SENDS THE QUIET FOREST INTO A 8LA7ING 
INFERNO OF BURNING DEATH— A BEAUTIFUL GIRL IS LEFT 
THERE TO PERISH AMID THE LEAPING FLAMES. WHY---? IT'S •« 
A PUZZLE THAT, WE RE IT NOT FOR THE TEXAS RANG£R,MAY " ' 
WELL HAVE GONE UNSOLVED,AND,WITH IT, A KILLER WOULD ^T. 
HAVE BEEN LEFT FREE TO TAKE HIS PLACE AMONG HONEST 
MEN' BUT THE TEXAS RANGER, SYMBOL OF JUSTICE AND 
HONOR IN THE OLD WEST, UNRAVELS THE PUZZLE THAT 
8EGAN IN THE FLAMING FOREST WHEN HE FOUGHT THE 4 

FLAMING FINGERS OF DBATH '//'/ 



/ 



/. //■'/,"'■•- 




\0//S AFTERNOON, THE TEXAS RANGER IS PEACF- 
[FULLY RIDING THROUGH THE FORPST, WHEN-.-. 



"> 



J 



GlODAP, BOy — / THE 
WIND IS FROM THE 
WEST/ we CAN GET 

AHEAD OF THE 

FLAMES THIS 
WAY/ . 



EASY BOY- 
MAYBE- SAY 
WAIT A 
MINUTE / 
I SMELL 
SMOKE/ 






GREAT SHOOTiN— •' 

IT'S A FOREST FlRE/ AND 

IT'S COMING FAST, TOO/ 

I'D BETTER GET TO 

TOWN AND WARN 

EVERyONE/ ^PWfit 



_.i3IIirt 



i\H 



>f-«s 



3SS. 



WHOA—*/ 
THAT HORSE— 
THE RIDER IS 
MISSING/ 



ft 



K 



-. r. 



/' 



W; 



Ithe rider of that 

Ihorse may be sack 

in those flames/ 

. C'MON, BOX 
[LET'S GO/ 



LkL 



\RACING BACK INTO THE BURNING FOREST, THE 
YTEXA5 RANGER SUDDENLY FINDS AN INERT FORM-. 

^WHOA,80y-' 
JUMPIN' , 
LIZARDS--! 

IT'S A 
GIRL! WE'RE 

JUST IN 

TIME I 



«M 



*\ 
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KEEP YOUR HEAP LOW, MISS. 
THERE'S NO TIME TO STOP.... 
THAT'S IT GOy.... KEEP 
GOING/ 1 REMEMBER A 

STREAM IN THOSE 
WOODS... IF I CAN 
B\ ONLY FIND IT IN 
THIS INFERNO/ 






AND SOON.RlDiNG THE STREAM, THE RANGER 
. E MERGES FROM THE FIERY FOREST.. _. 

WE MADE IT.... 
WERE OUT/ RANGER... 
I'LL NEVER BE A8LE 
TO REPAY YOU 
FOR SAVING 
MY LIFE.' 




then suddenly the fire hemmed 

us in from all sides. a wind 

blowing from one direction 

wouldn't have done it so quickly. 

it was set in four different 

spots so jt'd spread 

FAST/ 



8UT WHY SHOULD 
ANYONE WANT 
TO KILL MF — ? 
WHY.... WHY— 2 





f 
ft 

PUTTING 

HIS, 

plam 

^K3 



YES, RANGER, I'M T I'VE BAD NEWS, YOUR 
HAL CREEGER, I SINGER, CORA CARTER, 
A\ANAGER HERE. / WAS TRAPPED IN A 8AD 
FOREST FIRE. I FOUND, 
HER.80DV/ 



WHAT CAN 
r DO FOR 
v \ YOU 2 





[SUDDCNLY-jr THAT'S ALL RIGHT, 
RARDOflME/VRANGER . SAY IF 
MA'M_.I WASNTWOU'KE GOING TO BE 



WATCHING, 
RECKIN'IWAS 
THINKIN' HARD/ 



IN TOWN tonight, 
YOU MUST COME 
LISTEN TO ME, I'M 
THE NEW SINGER 

CREEGAR 
HIRED/ 



I SURE 
WILL BE 
THERE, 
LISTENING, 

MA'M. 



X 



GOOD.../ I'M GOING 
TO NAP TILL TONIGHT. 
I'M DEAD TIRED. IT 
yTOOKMEALLDAY 
YESTERDAY TO LEARN 
THE SONGS HE WANTS 
ME TO 'SING TO- 
NIGHT/ 




IT TOOK HER ALL DAY 
YBSTBRPAY TO LE4RN 
THOSE SONGS? THEN 
CREEGAR HIRED HER, TOLD 
HER WHAT TO SING- — 

YESTBR- 
MY/ 



l\\ 



THAT MEANS JUST ONE THING .. 
CREEGAR KNEW YESTERPAY HEP NEED 
TO REPLACE CORA^r- BECAUSE UP 
PUNNED TO 
GET RID 
QFffiR! 



m 



THAT DOES IT-...CREEGAR'S MY MAN' 
I STILL DON'T KNOW WHY HE 
TRIED TO KILL CORA BUT I'LL 
KNOW THAT TONIGHT/. 




I LATER /READY... THERE HE IS. HE'S IN FOR 
ITM47 A LITTLE SURPRISE' LET'S GO."" 

INfGUT... - ■ _^_-~ -'- 

r AS YOU FOLKS 

KNOW. CORA CARTER 

DIED IN THAT FOREST 

FIRE — A REAL-* 

TRAGEDYHOWEvER. 

I'VE ANOTHER— -, 



J 




[I'M TAKING VOU IN POR ATTEMPTED 

MURDER, CREEGAR/ YOU TIPPED 
YOUR HAND WHEN YOU HIRED J 
CORA'S REPLACEMENT 





YES,YES — I'LL TELL/HER PRESSING 
ROOM 15 RIGHT NEXT TO MY OFFICE. 
THE OTHER NIGHT] LATE, I WAS 
PAYING OFP A GAMBLING DEBT. I'VE 

SEEN USING THE HOTEL'S MONEY 
' GAMBLING-' 



4.VO SO LATER CREEQAR BEHINP 

PRISON BARS... ~ 

[THANKS AGAIN, V I'LL BE BACK SOME- 
RANGER.... FOR *v TIME, CORA- TILL 
B/ERYTHING,PLEASE \ THEN 
VISIT ME OFTEN... /GOOD 
I'LL BE SINGING 
EVERY NIGHT 
AGAIN 
NOW/ 




{L&UNGTON, KENTUCKY, WHEN WeW&ZMS 

YOU/V&, A ND TNE ONI Y TfiA/NS W£/?E WAGON 

TRAINS. ■ . I N | CE LITTLE BUR<x ; y WE DIDN'T 



ER-THE. 
WHOLE TRAIN, 
SIR? 



LEXINGTON -SHAME T'LEAVE 
IT JUST WHEN WE WAS GETTIN'^ 
ACQUAINTED. 



come for a 
good time, 
hank, we've 
got to get 
this wagon 
safe to the 
missouri 
settle- 
ments! 





m THE NAME Of 
HIS HIGH N £55, 
PRINCE RUDOLPH 
OF MORDAVIA , 
I COMMAND YOU 
TO STOP' 



W-WHAT? I'LL RUN 
THAT PIP SQUEAK 
DOWN J 



JUST A 
MINUTE, 







ZM 




LET THEM GO.SIR. 
AMERICANS WILL 
NEVER UNDER- 
STAND YOU. BETTER 
WE GO BACK TO 
MORDAVIA. 



NO-1 CAN NEVER 
GO BACK, 50- 

I SHALL 8ECOME 

A COMMON 

RIFLEMAN - 

COME, VLADIMIR' 



v \ MUST HAVE A FORK 
AND KNIFE .' I CANNOT 
EAT LIKE THESE PIGS ! 




'0AYS PASS, FULL OF STRAIN AND TENS/ON. ', , 




THE FRONTIER ISN'T A 
PALACE, PRINCE. YOU'LL 
HAVE TO FOREGO MANY ' 
COMFORTS. , 

mfg/ ^ AVE, THE 

S/i^W wilderness is 

FOR MEN, NOT 

OVERDRESSED 

«\ SISSIES.' 



U."^7n,7Z,/iV l 




DAYS 
.LATER 




7 



A DAY WILL COME.' I WILL HAVE 
MY REVEN&E, AMERICAN SWINE.../ 



SWIM 




THIS- IS THE FIFTH 

WAGON TO BREAK 

DOWN IN TWO 

DAYS. THAT AXLE 

LOOKS DELIBERATELY 

BROKEN ! 



YOU'RE IMAGINING^ 
THINGS, TOM, GET 
THE CARPENTERS. 




^ 



57HE FOLLOW/V& WE£K- 



IT'S A REG-ULAR 
EPIDEMIC. DOC SAYS 
IT5 FOOD POISONING-., 
I WONDER WHO 
COULDA 
DONE IT...ffl$ 




NOBODY 
JUST BAD 
LUCK. 
GSLb 



~^"' ====== 
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I CAN'T MAKE HIM 
OUT, HANK. WHAT 
BRINGS A ROYAL 
PRINCE TO THE 
FRONTIER ? 

THE EVIL 

EYE ! WHY , 

WE'VE HAD 

NUTHIN" BUT 

BREAKDOWN 

AN' SICKNESS 

SINCE HE 

JOINED US. 



V 





AN' WHO KNOWS IF HE"" 
IS A PRINCE? HOW 
COME A FURRINER 
5PEAKS PERFECT 
ENGLISH? 



NOT ONLY 

ENGLISH, YOU 

IGNORAMUS, BUT 

TWENTY OTHER 

LANGUAGES ! 



tgrV- 




THEN I MET ELENA. PRINCESS OF 
BOHEMIA i t_OVED MER BUT HER BROTHER 
OBJECTED TO OUR MARRIA&E . HE 
CHALLENGED ME TO A DUEL.. 




- I &M/E ELENA MY WORD I WOULD FIRE IN 
THE AIR, BUT MY PISTOL WENT OFF PRE- 
MATURELV. ELENA'S BROTHER WAS KILLED! 



I- THAT NIGHT, OVERCOME WITH 
[GRIEF, ELENA LEAPED TO HER 
I DEATH FROM THE CASTLE WALL'.' 



\i 



.-L-. 



PRINCESS . 



r TO ME, EUROPE WAS 
ELENA. WITH HER GONE, 
I CAN NEVER RETURN 

YITH MY FAITHFUL SERVANT, 
VLADIMIR, I CAME HERE 
TO BE OF SERVICE TO 
AMERICA. 



AH, 8UT MR.JINV 
HAS A SLICK 
TONGUE! KIT 
SWALLOWED 
THE WHOLE 
FAIRV-TALE! 



O 



I UNDERSTAND, 
RUDOLPH. THE 
MEN MUST GET 
OVER THEIR 
PREJUDICE, VOU 
WILL STAY 



BAH ,' 1 
THE * 
SNEAKIN' 
RENEGADE, 1 
HE'D BETTER 
BRING NO 
MORE SAD 
LUCK TO THIS 
WAGON TRAIN, 



----- 



I ■■ \ 



H&EXT DAY-- A SCOUT/NO- PARTY, 

. O PEP AT WO- A M/LE AHEAD . . . 



TWO 
K HOURS 
.LATER- j 



I / ■* 



\H\k\ 



-fc- 



A 



YAIH- ! 

AMBU5H!. 



<-»j\i 



Uj 



DEAD .' EVERY 

BLAMED ONE 

OF THEM ! 



}Jy%^ 



rs 



WHERE WERE YOU, 
MR. PRINCE? I SEEN YCXJ 
LEAVE THE TRAIN EARLY 
.THIS MORNIN'... MAYBE 
TO WARN YOUR INJUM , 



I 



FRIENDS 



»••-' 



VLLA 



\v. 



JE; 



i?*i 



ii | 
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STOP THOSE ACCUSATIONS ! 
HANK RAN INTO AN r——^BAH! 
A/.1BUSH! WE'VE r—^ LOOK IT 
JUST GOT TO BE ) HIM SMILE -1 
MORE CAREFUL! / ENJOYIN' THE 
WOOL YOU'VE 
PULLED OVER 
HER EYES, 



EH 



1 



y 



^ 



<QUT THE BAD LUCK 
CONT/HUED. TME SUCCESS 
OF TDSPUVTO'S SS//PEPS 
WAS PHE/VOMEA/Al ... ! 



tNJUNS 



\?& 



YOU WERE ONE 
OF THIS PARTY. 
HOWD YOU 
MANAGE TO 
ESCAPE? 



i '-. 



THEY 
SENT ME 
AWAY, POOR 
FELLOWS. 
THEY SAID 
I'D JINX 
THEM.;3^* 



*\ 



>a 









y 
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L'A, 




THINGS WILL GO WELL 
NOW, Kit- THAT FAKE 
PRINCE WAS AN INJUN . 

spy/ - 



Ghat night, a stealthy f/6vj?e 
vispatche5 a doz///& gl/apd 

AND... 



CURSE IT.' WHAT HAVE 
I STEPPED ON ?.'.', 




LET ME ) 1/ NO, BEN — HE'S \ 
AT THE S/ TOSHUNTO'5 SON! x 
SCALPIN' \ WE CAN THREATEN 
WRETCH.' J> TO KILL HIM 

. UNLESS TOSHUNTO 
I 6IVES UP HIS RAIDS.' 



'SEE, 
LUCK 
THAT 
LEF 



KiT? HOW OUR 
CHANGED SINCE 
FAKE PRINCE 

CaMP a 



VE A PLAN, VLADIMIR.,. ^i 
I'M OOIN&' TO FREE Sj 

TOSHUNTO'S SON, THEN YOU 
WILL TAKE A MESSAGE TO 




THE PRINCE IS HEARTBROKEN 
THAT VOU DO NOT BELIEVE HE 
WANTS TO HELP AMERICA . 
HE 5AVED TOSHUNTO'S SON 
TO MAKE TOSHUNTO 
BELIEVE HE IS INJUN'S 
FRIEND. ..ONLY TO LEAD 
THEM INTO AN AMBUSH 
TOMORROW AT 
DAWN AT SILENT J HE'S LYIN 
CREEK. r _— f HANG- HI /A 



7 "^J 

NO, I'VE GOT A BETTER 

PLAN--WE'LL GET TO 

SILENT CREEK BEFORE 

DAWN. WE'LL SEE 

WHO WALKS INTO AN 

AMBUSH , TOSHUNTO 

OR US ! MEANWHILE, 

HOLD VLADIMIR 

PRISONER.' 



< 



7- 



f^T THAT T/M£ AT 
TOSHOMTO'5 CAMP,,. 



% 



...WE GO, BUT WE MAKE 
SURE YOU NO TRICK US. 
WE TIE YOU TO STAKE, 
IF WHITES AMBUSH US, 
MY BRAVES BURN YOU 
TO DEATH-- 




IT DAWN. 




NO... YES, LOOK! COMING- UP^ 
THE CREEK... TOSHUNTO'S 
T iiiniiu a BRAVES ' 

m 



£1 



K THE WHITE DEVIL TRICKED V 
US.' SEND BACK WORD --HE 
DIES.',' 




WHAT A LICKING ! 
THEY NEVER HAD 

A CHANCE.' 



THANKS TO 
THE PRINCE! WE 
HAD HIM ALL WRON& 
VLADIMIR 





UT THAT MOMENT ... 



THE WHITE DEVIL REFUSES 

TO SCREAM ! I ONCE SAW 

A NOBLE CHIEF DIE THUS — 

fr-^, THIS WHITE MUST BE 

kj^ OF ROYALTY, TOO, HE 

^.,-VVDIE5 SO BRAVELY .' , 

"COME- 

THE 

CURSED 

WHITES 

ARE 
CLOSE 
MD- 




ffHREE MONTHT LATER 
AT THE MISSOURI 
SETTIEM/ENT5 . . ■ 

• SOME PEOPLE TO 
SEE YOU, KIT. DIPLOMATS 
THEY SAID. 




VLADIMIR ! 
AT LAST WE 
HAVE FOUND 
YOU ! -r. 



OH, YOUR 
HIGHNESS- 
YOUR 
BROTHER 
IS DEAD ! 




SO HE 
PRINCE 
AFTER 




WAS A "~-\ YES, BEN 
OF MORDAVIA J BUT t 
ALL--. 1 , — S MORE 
THAN THAT, 
HE WAS A 

pf?!NCE OF. 
PlONgERSi 



RUDOLPH 

PRINCE 

OF 

MORDAVIA 

•R.I. P. 



<"■"'■: : ■•-■■"■-.„ J 
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Ht started WITH A DOUBLE-CROSS. IT CONTINUED with 1 
A DOUBLE-CROSS! IT ENDED WITH A DOUBLE-CROSS/ 
LUKE LESTER, MASTER-MURDERER, GOT ALL THE 
TRIPLE-TROUBLE HE WA5 LOOKING- FOR .' 




___a 




IT ALL BEGAN WITH A ROBBERY 




OKAY. PINTO. Uf WHY NOT. 
LET'S GO. SHOOT- >» THEY OOT 
FIR5T, ASK QUESTIONS) ENOUGrH 

SECOND. —-^PINNED ONTO 

US TO STRETCH 

OUR NECKS TEN 




THAT'S THE STUFF, ANDY.' -- LEAVE 
NOTHIN' BUT THE WOMEN AN' 
CHILDREN.' WELL, FOLKS, IT'S 
ALL OVER, THAT IS, IF YUH DON'T 
START frETTIN 1 LOONEY IDEAS 

URRRGG^ WUT STOPPINGS/ 



'CK.-H. 






* 

&>*% 




HEY, BOYS -GET THIS PURTY- 
LOOKIN' CASHIER .' BUT I'M 
ONE OF THEM UNROMANTIC 
GALOOTS THET ALWAYS 
THINKS OF MONEY 
FIRST '--OPEN 
THET SAFE.' 



WHAT?! 

'GET TO THE 
POINT, YUII 
CROSS-EYEP 





' LUKE LFSTER , X 
ANDY DU&AN, AN' 
PINTO MALINO.-.THE 
THREE KILLIN'EST 
DESPERADOS IN 
CALIFORNIA. THEY 
NEVER GAVE 
OUR BOYS 
A CHANCE. 



WE'LL 
CHASE 'EM 
CLEAR INTO 
MEXICO CITY 
THIS TIME. AN' 
FURTHER, IF 
NEED BE- 
GET THE 
SHERIFF.' 



LET'S STOP, T THET P05SE 
LUKE. THE 1 MUST BE 
MOSSES ARE \ WAY BEHIND. 
GETTIN' AWFUL \ WE CAN 
LATHERED UP. 
' BESIDES - 



I'M GETTIN" 
HONGRY 



5TOP A 
WHILE. 




OKAY. HOW \ 

;bout here? 7 



AIN'T V IN A MINUTE,"' 
YUH \VUH GUVS GIT. 
GETTIN' YSUPPER &OIN!„ 
OFP. LUKE?, 

" THEY GIT IT" 

THE SECOND' 

_THEY TURN' 

^C. THEIR 



J •■. 



BACKS. ..'<V 










AR R &H- V/ 



v-^vl 







F" 

DIRTY *&©.' 
DOUBLE-, 
CROSS ER,' 

OHH-HH-H 




I KNOW 
&A9Y..-TH4TS 
'WHY YOU'VE CtOT 
V TO HELP ME. 
I'M PLUMB 
POOPED. I'VE 
GOT TO REST 
A SPELL OR 
I'LL DROP 




PINTO AN' ANDY... "\ ">OU*RE 

THEY WEREN'T SO J LY1N' 

LUCKY. THEY CAUGHT/ LUKE . 

IT FROM THE i — -"THE PAPERS 

POSSE. ySAY ALL THREE 

OF YOU 

ESCAPED.! 




THET *5O,0O0. WAS THE ^ 
CHANCE OF A LIFETIME FOR 
BOTH OF US, LOLA. I'M SENDIN ' 
FOR YUH ONCE I MRKE MEXICO. 
5SSO,OO0. SPLIT THREE WAYS 
AIN'T" MUCH -SO I LET PINTO 
AN' ANDY 
HAVE IT.^: 



*i DONT LIKE THE WAY 
YOU'RE KICKIN' UP A FUSS 
"BOUT BEAT-UP POLECATS 
WHO ALWAYS TOOK THEIR 
CUES FROM ME! 




t^I'M THINKING-, 
LUKE -WHAT'S 

TO STOP A 
SMART GUY LIKE 
YOU FROM 

GETTING 
■&& RID OF 

fan 






SHE'S DEAD.' AIN'T Y NOTHIN" BUT 
THERE NOTHIN V HIS'GREED FOR 
SACRED TO ^GOLD. ROUND UP 
TMET COYOTE? J EVERY GUN- 

.SLINGER IN TOWN! 
THET TRIGGER -MAD 
SKUNK WONT HAVE 

/AUCH CHANCE OF 
fe -\ GITTIN' AWAY. 
& 



jas DAWN BURSTS RED OVER 
THE EDGE OF THE DE5ERT... 



BE THET YUH, 
LUKE? WHAT" IN 
TARNATION BE 
YUH DOIN' IN 
THIS NECK OF 
THE WOODS? 
-*1 




C 1 SAI D , \, 


f HEY.' -THET ^. 


f WHERE'S ^ 


«. WATER'S PRECIOUS \ 


I EVERYBODY?^ 


) HERE. 1 WORKED 




TEN YEARS T'GITC^ 


_r— <£:*- ^"-\V" 1 


UP AN IRRIGATION 
SYSTEM TO CHANGE 


6^ ^fr—\ 




L THIS CUSSED LAN' 


ttmskwIS 


1^. INTO A FARM.' ^ 



TJf- 



: SWft/< 



«4 



-M 



THET'S TOO 
BAD, UNCLE 
WILLIE. YER, 
ABOUT TO 
LOSE THEM 
TEN YEARS. 
YUH STILL 
DIDN'T SAY, 
WHERE 
EVERYBODY 



THEY ALL N 
WENT TO THE 
FAIR AT SHOTGUN 
STOP THET 
HACK IN', LUKE! 
WITHOUT THET 
WATER THIS 
FARNVD DRY 
UP LIKE A 
PRUNE. GIVE 
US THET 



AXE ! 



In 



Y'DON'T UNDERSTAND, 
UNCLE WILLIE. THERE'S 
A POSSE THAT'LL BE 
COUNTIN' ON GITTIN' 

WATER TO GIT 
ACROSS THET DESERT^ 
AFTER r-r— 



■o: 




WELL, THEY WON'T GIT A SWALLOW.' - l'< 
A-BUSTIN - EVERY TANK AN' BARREL ON THI 
.FARM. I'M JUST LEAVIN' ENOUGH IN THE 

> . \ KITCHEN TO FILL UP 

N-NO...NO,LUKE... 
YOU DASSEN'T...(GASP.') 
...TEN YEARS I 
WORKED ... 





C 



CfiO MAN CAN MAKE MORE'W FIVE MILES 
ACROSS THE DESERT WITHOUT DYIN' O' 
THIRST. I ONCE WATCHED A GREASER. 
GO MAD --HE STARTED SCREAMIN' 
' LIKE A CHICKEN WITHOUT HIS HAID. 
w HEH-HEH-THEN HE SAW RAIN,.. 
RAIN THAT WASN'T THERE/ 
I'LL FIX THET POSSE.' 



y^i 






I WON'T. THOUGHT 
HOPE ) I WOULDN'T TEST 
YUH < WHETHER YUH FILLED 
CHOKE ] IT, EH? YORE SMART, 
ON IT //UNCLE WILLIE! YUH 
BETTER NOT TRY 
TO DOUBLE-CROSS 

YORE FAVORITE 
JSEPHEW, HEH-HEH! 



TELL THET POSSE ^ 
I'LL BE THIUKIN'OF 

'EM WHILE I'M 

GUZZLING TEQUILA 

AN 1 DANCIN ' 

RHUMBAS IN MEXICO. 

ADIOS', SUCKER '. TEN 

YEARS! -HA, HA 1 



tfc 




# 



■^MREE HOURS LATER. ■■ 



"N 



NOT A DROP ON \ NO. LUKE WON'T 
THE FARM, J GIT AWAY. SHERIFF. 
SHERIFF, THET \ HE'LL REMEMBER 
SNAKE-IN-THE \ HIS UNCLE WILLIE - 
GRASS GOT AWAY J LEASTWAYS, BEFORE 
LIKE HE SAID. _J HE GOES MAD ' 



DIRTY, 
DOU8LE- 
CROSSIN' 
VARMINT... 




^^W 




f 



ftflEANWHILE, ON THE 
BAKING DESERT... 



CAIN'T GO MUCH FURTHER... 
HORSE DAID..,(GASP.')... 
N-NO REST,.. I GOTTA TAKE 
A DRINK. ., OR 1 ...I'LL DROP.' 
-AHHH ! 
NICE COOL 

WATER - >*; .'ii2L&a 





(GASP!)../ 

T-THIS 
AIN'T 
WATER ' 



HALF HOUR LATER 



HA-HA-HA ! 

(GASP!) I. ..I'LL 
FOOL YUH, UNCLE 
WILLIE... NO 
VULTURES 
WILL GET 

LUKE , 
LESTER.' 




I MADE IT 

RAIN. 1 RAIN! 

HA- HA- HA- MA! 

(SOB!). ..(SOB!).. 

SEE ALL THE 

PRETTY RAIN ! 

GOLDEN RAIN' 




^3UT THE VULTURES SLANTED DOWN 
THROUGH THE "GOLDEN RAIN"... 



r~- -*■ " ' 

--AND FEASTED, 

I UNMINDFUL OF THE 

GREAT TREASURE 

WHICH CAUSED 

LUKE LESTER'S 



^ 



7 
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UN THE OLD WEST THERE WERE NO RADIOS 
AND NO JUKE BOXES, BUT THE FOLKS LIKED 
NOTHING BETTER THAN A GOOD EVENING 
OF MUSIC AND DANCINGr AND AROUND 
HIGH HOLLOW THEY KNEW WHOM TO 
CALL ON FOR THE MUSIC. IT WAS THOSE 
TWO WANDERING- MUSICIANS, THOSE 
MUSIC-MAKERS OF THE OLD WEST- 
SHARP AND FLAT -"AND SOMETIMES 
THEY PROVIDED MORE THAN JUST 
COUNTRY MUSIC 




ON£ DAY, ATA COLOHY OF N£tV SSTTLEXS JUST 
OUT SI OB OF TO WN- 

''HERE WE ARE, 



FLAT. LOOKS MIGHTy 
QUIET fOR A NEW 
. SETTLEMENT. 



SURE DOES, SHARP. WE \ 

OUGHTA BE ABLE TO PICK 

UP A JOB OR TWO HERE . 

THEY COULD STAND SOME 

MUSIC. LETS ASK 

THET FELLER. 





/SEE - WE'RE A-MOVIN'! \ 
WE BOUGHT THIS LAUD] 
BACK EAST FROM THE / 
AJAX LAND COMPANY/ 

BUT IT'S JINXED! 
.WE'RE PULLIN 1 OUT. 






LET'S GO, FLAT NO 
MUSIC WANTED HERE 
WHEW DID THAT BLOW- 
HARD, CARSON, &ET A 
■Q GENEP0U5 ? > 



If^ST^ 



SEARCH ME / 

I NEVER THOUGHT HED 

DO ANYONE A KIND TURN 

ESPECIALLY WITH 

MONEY INVOLVED. 

BUT HE'& OOlN' n .' 





T UH-SHARP. 
IDOM'T&ETMAO, 
>BUT I SAW THIS 
BIRD CARSON 
BEFORE. I 
A&REED WE'D 
PLAV AT THE 
PARTY HE'S 
TWROWIN' 
J1GHT. 




They- w«*t'5 
up ? >OU LOOK 
LIKE YOU 



SOON. AFT£G, A7TH£ S£TTl£ffS' LANDS, 
. SHA/SP AND PLAT HATCH A £/GU/?£... 




LpoR you' A> — 4^1 8 


r ^ 

THAT 


3TTLE -HE 
POPPED IT. 


, .' ' , .' 


ME WA-5 


_jVv"l) ( pjvviHG n 


'l^f^S^S 


IN THE 


^TPEAN 


\ 


&£mm 


ii 


■ 


&W2^^JM3A 
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kSS^i ^aJ^"*^^^b^^-y 5^*C1 


XgJF 


l(.-*--?^\ ^~-g^&^^&~- f .*«l 




H I^Z. •J^jAfm 


V" ;v ' 'V. 




/ / £t< 




;.. ,, r- 1 


j"irffiae^a3 








SOOU AFTER, BACK 
AT CA RSON'S PARTY 

/vVHERE'VE YOU BEEN 
WE WANT MUSIC ! 
yALL ONLY GET 




THIS IS 
NEW WAV 
TO PLAY 
THE SLIDE 




^HE INTENDED SELLING 
TO OTHER SETTLERS, 
THEN PULL THE SAME 
STUNT. IT EVEN MADE 
HIM LOOK BIG-HEARTED 
BUT HIS SCHEME IS 
DONE FOR. 



WE'LL SEE HE GETS 
LOCKED UP PRONTO. 
ANP WE FOLKS OWE 
YOU FELLERS A LOT. 
HOW 'BOUT FINISHIM 1 
THAT PARTY 
OURSELVES. 



YAHOOO-/ 
THIS IS A 
REAL PARTYJ 
THANKS TO 

SHARP 

AND 

FLAT ! 




